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7 North  Main  Street,  Bethlehem,  Pa. 


THE  HOME  OF 


Allentown. 


THE  CHAS.  H.  ELLIOTT  CO. 

The  Largest  College  Engraving  House  in  the  World 

Works : 17th  Street  and  Lehigh  Avenue,  Philadelphia,  Fa 


Commencement  Invitation  and  Dance  Programs  and  Invitations.  Menus  Class  and  Fraternity  Inserts  for  Annuals  Class 
Class  Day  Programs  and  Fraternity  Stationery  Class  Pins  and  Medals  Calling  Cards  and  Wedding  Stationery 


BEST  GROCERIES 

FOR  FAMILY  A „V/>  CLVRS. 

Special  Prices  for  Quantity  Purchasers. 
BOWEN’S  GROCERY 

Sauth  Main,  Bethlehem  • 120  East  Third,  South  Bethlehem 

MAIN  STORE:  809-811  Hamilton  Street.  Allentown. 


N ADLER’S  OYSTER  HOUSE... 

NOW  OPEN 

Quick  Bunches,  Confectionery, 
Cigars  and  Cigarettes,  Sweet 
Chocolates 


4‘  Lehigh  is  the  stuff”  so  is 


UHL’S 


^---^fCelebrated  Vienna  Lager==E^ 

On  tap  at  all  principal  places 
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AND  CLASS  PINS 
711  HAMILTON  STREET, 

03 

Allkntown,  Pa. 

TELEPHONE 


B & 3 LAUNDRY. 

W.  M.  FLICKINGER, 

°f  FINE  PORTRAITS, 

17  BROAD  STREET,  BETHLEHEM,  PA. 
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Editor's  Note. — -They  never  granted  ninety  and  nine  petitions  in  their  whole  existence 
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g PRIG  IS  GUBB  and  the  Spring  activities  will  soon  be  at  their  height.  We  are  sure 
that  all  our  athletes  have  gotten  so  far  ahead  in  their  work  that  they  can  devote  their 
entire  time  and  energy  to  restoring  Lehigh’s  giddy  prestige  in  the  athletic  world. 

* * * 


A RATHER  BITTER  SPIRIT  has  occasionally  crept  into  our  sports  of  late  years.  The 
managers  with  justice  have  considered  the  support  received  from  the  student  body  as 
lacking  somewhat  in  heartiness  and  spontaneity.  They  have  organized  hustling 
committees  and  composed  spirited  effusions  on  the  college  walks.  The  more  impetuous 
spirits  have  constituted  themselves  vigilance  committees  and  made  it  very  unpleasant  for 
those  who  systematically  fail  to  support  athletics. 
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T HIS  IS  ALL  V ERA  WELL,  but  we  feel  that  in  keeping  ourselves  continually  on 
forced  draught  we  ulitimacdiy  defeat  the  object  of  our  solicitude.  We  feel  thai,  at 
least  in  the  pleasant  spring  evenings,  there  will  be  sufficient  attraction  down  on  the 
athletic  field  to  bring  out  a jovial  and  moderately  enthusiastic  crowd.  They  will  come  be- 
cause they  are  interested ; because  the  spring  is  in  the  air.  and  they  like  to  hear  the  crack  of 
the  bat  ; because,  above  all,  it  is  the  place  for  healthy  young  manhood  to  receive  inspiration 
and  to  feel  the  exuberance  of  true  lovaltv. 


J^OTICES  OF  REAL  IMPORTANCE  by  properly  qualified  per- 
sons are  always  in  order,  but  the  mere  effervescence  of  enthus- 
iasm, which  was  no  doubt  responsible  for  much  of  the  unnecessary- 
scribbling  of  last  Fall,  raises  a doubt  in  a rational  mind  as  to  whe- 
ther the  “ follow-up”  system  of  forced-draught  college  spirit  is  not 
as  great  an  evil  in  coilege  athletics  as  in  professionalism — or  even 
foot  ball. 

^ ^ 


W 


E MUST  TRY  not  to  introduce 
our  athletic  coaches  to  college 
life  in  too  strenuous  a manner.  It  is  to  be  hoped  that 
they  will  refuse  all  future  invitations  to  class  banquets. 
^ 

i HE  PROVERBIAL  LAST  CAR  will  no  longer 
bring  its  merry  load  from  Allentown.  We  under- 
stand that  our  neighbors  up  the  Valley  are  becoming 
decent.  Our  sympathies  are  with  “ Beslem”  if  we  are 
obliged  to  seek  our  recreation  at  home,  but  it  looks  as  if  that  is  what  we  are  coming  to. 


T 
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WASj  QUANTITIES  OF  ASHES  have 
failed  to  reach  bedrock  in  those  long, 
winding  quicksand  deposits  for  which  our 
campus  is  fast  becoming  famous.  Soundings 
have  been  taken  at  various  times,  but  bottom 
has  never  been  found.  One  of  the  Senior 
Civils  we  think  is  on  the  right  track.  For 
his  thesis  he  is  running  a survey  to  the  oppo- 
site side  of  the  globe  and  expects  to  identify' 
the  famous  quicksand  lakes  of  northern  China  as  nothing  more  than  the  under  surface  of 
our  sidewalks — so  called. 


* * 


COMMUNICATION. 


To  the  “Burr.” 

The  tendency  towardls  student  government  in  American  Colleges  and  Universities  's  be- 
coming stronger  every  year — and  a very  logical  movement  it  is.  To  a visitor  from  another 
planet  our  boldest  efforts  in  this  direction  would  seem  ridiculously  inadequate.  A body  of 
men,  half  of  them  perhaps  legally  considered  fit  to  aid  in  the  government  of  a great  nation 
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and  vet  not  allowed  to  have  other  than  a nominal  voice  in  the  management  of  the  community 
around  which  all  their  interests  centre! 

In  law  for  man)  decades  the  right  of  trial  by  jury  of  the  accused's  peers  has  been  rec- 
ognized as  a fundamental  necessity  of  justice.  In  our  colleges  a w:  ng  doer  is  sentenced  by 
a bodv  of  men  with  whom  he  has  little  in  common,  and  who  are  so  far  advanced  from  his 
standpoint  that  few  bonds  of  sympathy  can  be  established  between  them.  It  seems  only  fair 
to  assume  that  the  deepening  of  a college  man's  responsibility  would  deepen  his  character 
and  increase  his  utility  in  his  post-college  life.  To  our  thinking  there  should  be  no  faculty 
meeting  without  student  representation  and  especially  there  should  be  no  sentence  passed  on 
am  student  which  would  not  wholly  meet  the  approval  of  some  representative  body.  In  such 
a bodv,  we  believe,  should  be  vested  all  the  power  of  punishing  fellow  students  with  the 
faculty  as  a safety-valve  and  governor. 

Of  course  this  would  be  very  radical,  but  we  firmly  believe  that  in  time  the  foil)-  o;  our 
present  svstem  will  be  completely  recognized. 

* * * 


W E CAXXOT  BUT  ADMIRE  our  correspondent's  modesty.  That  he  should  consider 
his  views  m regard  to  the  future  relations  between  students  and  faculty  as  merelv 
radical  shows  a moderation  which  can  accompany  only  a fathomless  intellect.  Soon 
no  roster  will  be  complete  without  an  hour  set  aside  for  faculty  meeting.  We  can  readily 
foresee  in  the  light  our  friend  has  thrown  upon  the  subject  what  will  be  the  proceedings 
of  a “student-faculty"  meeting  of  the  future.  Imagine  the  impressive  scene;  the  immense 
auditorium  of  Drown  Memorial  Hall,  then  used  for  the  first  time,  will  be  filled  with  a vast 
concourse  of  undergraduates,  first  the  Senior  sections,  then  the  Juniors,  Sophomores  and 
Freshmen.  Over  to  the  extreme  end,  if  there  is  room,  will  be  the  place  for  the  faculty  to 
stand.  On  a raised  platform  at  the  front  of  the  room  will  stand  the  president — of  the  Senior 
class. 

“Fellows,"  he  will  say,  “we've  got  to  do  something  about  old  Bony.  He  has  been 
warned  now  four  tunes  and  he  still  gives  out  Math,  lessons  that  the  board  considers  too 
long.  He  sticks  to  that  old  schedule  made  out  by  Thornburg,  way  back  in  '06,  and  unless  he 
lets  up  at  once  somebody's  almost  certain  to  be  dropped  at  the  end  of  the  term,  and  that 
don't  go  am  more.  He  refuses  to  let  up  and  we  can’t  fire  him  till  his  contract  runs  out  a 
vear  from  next  June." 

A committee  is  appointed  to  put  Bony  into  the  canal.  It  is  further  decided  to  turn  the 
Chapel  into  a gymnasium,  and  to  have  a three  weeks'  vacation  on  St.  Patrick’s  day. 

* * * 


HP  HAT  SNOWBALL  FIGHT  lacked  action.  Mix  it  up.  fellows;  where's  your  sporting 
spirit? 


A Rhyme  of  the  Alphabet. 

A stands  for  greasiness,  filth  and  long  hair, 
B is  some  better,  but  not  quite  so  rare; 

C L the  medium  reached  by  a bluff, 

D isn’t  fancy,  but  D’s  quite  enough  ; 

E means  a rc  with  a good  chance  to  flunk, 
But  F is  the  signal  for  you  to  your  bunk. 
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THE  UNEXPECTED. 

The  ndw  show,  “ T,he  Dancing  Girl,”  with 
its  equally  new  star,  Louise  Hathaway,  was 
undergoing  that  test  which  is  known  in  stage- 
dom  as  being  “ tried  on  the  dog.”  If  it  passed 
that  test  successfully  it  would  appear  next 
week  on  Broadway  and  the  star's  career 
would  be  begun. 

The  dog  in  this  case  was  the  little  college 

town  of and  it  seemed  to  approve  of  the 

show  heartily,  for  through  the  medium  of 
four  or  five  front  rows  of  students  it  barked 
and  yelped  noisily  in  admiration  and  enjoy- 
m nt.  The  chorus  girls  rose  to  the  enthusi- 
asm and  were  especially  gracious,  lavishing 
smiles  indiscriminately  on  the  joyful  students. 

All  these  soft  blandishments,  however, 
seemed  to  be  lost  on  Judson,  who  sat  mood- 
ily in  the  front  row  with  a far-off,  preoccu- 
pied look  on  his  face.  His  thoughts  were  of 
his  home  out  West  and  they  had  been  started 
by  the  Prima  Donna  herself.  What  an  extra- 
ordinary likeness!  It  was  this  likeness  that 
had  started  Judson’s  train  of  thought  on  the 
incidents  leading  up  todiis  departure  for  col- 
lege— his  love  for  Louise  Neilson  and  his  en- 
gagement and  the  sudden  breaking  off  of  that 
engagement  by  his  parents.  Such  a trivial 
reason  it  was,  mused  Judson.  Louise,  a tal- 
ented girl,  had  appeared  in  amateur  theatricals 
as  a danseuse  in  short  skirts,  so  shocking  his 
clerical  father  and  New  England  mother  that 
they  had  peremptorily  broken  off  the.  engage- 
ment. 

Marriage  without  parental  backing  was  im- 
possible, for  Judson  had  no  money  of  his  own 
and  Louise  was  an  orphan.  Judson  fondly 
went  over  their  last  meeting  and  thought 
admiringly  of  his  heroic  declaration  that  he 
would  neither  see  nor  communicate  with  his 
beloved  until  he  would  be  able  to  support  her 
in  comfort  himself.  How  he  wished  he  hadn’t 
been  so  heroic.  And  then  she  had  laughing- 
ly suggested  that  of  course  he  would  retract 


if  she  should  supply  the  wherewithal  before 
he  did,  and  he  remembered  his  saying,  smil- 
ingly,  “ Oh,  yes  ; impossible  things  often  hap- 
pen.” 

Then  she  put  her  engagement  ring  on  his 
finger,  sighing,  saying  that  he  must  keep  it 
until  the  time  when  they  could  see  each  other 
again  and  consummate  their  mutual  wishes. 

Since  that  time  and  this  he  had  neither 
heard  from  her  nor  seen  her,  and  he  cursed 
the  youthful  ardor  which  had  led  him  into 
that  vow. 

1 he  Reverend  Judson  was  only  too  pleased 
to  send  him  to  college,  so  he  came  East  to  a 
great  technical  institution,  thinking  that  in 
engineering  lay  the  quickest  path  to  an  inde- 
pendent competence,  and  he  was  finishing  his 
Senior  year. 

As  the  Prima  Donna  danced  before  him  her 
likeness  to  his  fiancee  struck  him  again  and 
again  ; her  delicate  features  dominated  by 
those  large,  dark  eyes  he  knew  so  well,  the 
way  she  danced  that  little  slim  foot  and  ankle 
— surely  that  slim  ankle  was  very  like  the  one 
which  so  outraged  his  Puritanical  parents. 

As  the  curtain  went  down  for  the  finis  and 
came  up  in  response  to  the  hand-clapping  of 
the  townspeople  and  the  yelling,  stamping  and 
penny-throwing  of  the  students,  Judson  gazed 
at  the  Prima  Donna,  standing  in  the  fore- 
ground, modestly  ackowledging  the  tribute  to 
a triumph,  and  his  eye  caught  hers  and  held 
it  for  just  one  second.  The  next  minute  found 
him  struggling  out  the  doors,  that  last  look 
flashing  before  his  eyes.  Was  it  only  a casual 
glance?  His  common  sense  told  him  yes, 
but  it  troubled  him. 

A half  an  hour  later,  as  the  company  be- 
gan to  come  out  of  the  stage  entrance  be- 
sieged by  hopeful  students,  Judson  was  there. 
One  by  one  the  chorus  girls  came  out,  gener- 
ally to  be  captured  by  a student  and  walked 
off  to  some  cafe  to  be  regaled  with  beer  and 
small  talk  until  closing  time. 

The  Prima  Donna  was  the  last  to  come  out 
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and  the  street  was  dark  and  nearly  deserted 
as  she  swept  forth,  well  dressed  and  heavily 
veiled. 

Judson  approached  her  and  with  his  heart 
beating  wildly  he  timidly  asked  her  if  he 
might  accompany  her  to  her  hotel'  She  hesi- 
tated a moment.  Something  in  his  voice 
struck  a long  quiet  chord  in  her  heart. 
“Why — yes!”  she  said,  surprised  at  herself, 
and  she  turned  down  the  street  with  Judson 
at  her  side,  wondering  for  a minute  how  it 
happened  that  for  the  first  time  in  her  stage 
career  she  had  allowed  such  a thing. 

Her  recent  triumph  had  set  her  brain 
whirling,  and  intoxicated  with  success  she 
walked  as  in  a dream,  thinking  her  own 
thoughts  and  walking  and  talking  mechani- 
cally. As  in  a dream  she  allowed  Judson  to 
lead  her  into  a cafe  and  to  a table.  His  in- 
quiry, “What  will  you  have?”  brought  her 
to  earth  with  a start,  and  lifting  her  thick  veil 
from  her  face  her  eyes  met  Judson’s. 

She  w'as  too  excited,  too  delirious  in  pleas- 
ure, too  happy  to  speak  for  a minute.  Then 
she  reached  out  her  hand  to  Judson’s. 

“ Give  me  the  ring,”  she  gasped,  “ impossi- 
bilities often  happen.” 

0 PSHAW! 

“No,  I don’t  think  much  of  Cholly.  He’s 
too  extravagant  in  little  matters.  Why,  he 
sent  me  a comic  valentine  that  must  have  cost 
fi fifty  cents.” 

“A  comic  valentine  for  fifty  cents?  I never 
heard — ” 

“Yes,  it  was  his  photograph.” 

Analysis  of  the  American  Engineer: 

Bluff  50  per  ct. 

Handbook 25  per  ct. 

Curves  15  per  ct. 

Pipe  and  tobacco  ....  10  per  ct. 

Total 100  per  ct. 

A question  for  the  young  preacher.  Shall 
the  ushers  pass  the  plate  during  the  offertory 
or  the  collect? 


REVERIE. 


The  sun  is  sinking  from  the  sky, 

As  in  the  fading  light  I lie, 

Tost  in  the  visions  floating  hy  ; 

My  day-dreams. 

The  light  will  vanish  with  the  sun. 
The  long,  long  day  will  soon  be  done. 
The  hurrying  feet  and  noise  be  gone : 
Then  comes  my  Dream  Girl. 

For  like  a star  in  beauty  bright, 
That  steals  into  a gazer’s  sight. 

She  cometh  with  the  fall  of  night ; 
My  Dream  Girl. 

Amid  the  smoke-wreaths  rising  there, 
Her  matchless  form,  her  dusky  hair; 
She  is  forever  passing  fair, 

This  Dream  Girl. 

But  ’tis  in  vain  for  me  to  write, 
Altho’  I strive  with  main  and  might, 
My  paltry  words  are  all  too  slight, 
My  Dream  Girl. 


The  Sophomore. 

There  is  a man  in  our  town, 

And  he  is  wondrous  wise; 

As  great  his  mind  his  wisdom  is, 
Too  great  his  head  and  size. 

He  is  indeed  a Sophomore, 

A true  type  of  his  class; 

He’d  go  a mile  from  out  his  way, 
To  walk  upon  the  grass. 
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The  Song  of  the  March  Hare. 

I'm  the  mad  March  hare 
On  my  month-long  tear ; 

If  you’ll  listen  I’ll  tell  you  why 
I am  seen  by  night 
So  gloriously  tight. 

With  nny  foot  in  the  ink-black  sky. 


Straightway  in  rage 
I left  that  sage ; 

Both  him  and  his  daughter  fair, 
And  without  a stop 
I came  on  the  hop 
To  the  burrow  of  which  I was  heir. 


A haress  coy 
Was  my  pride  and  joy, 

But  a father  stern  had  she ; 
To  a hare  so  wild, 

Said  he  no  child 
Of  mine  shall  married  be. 


And  from  that  time  forth 

From  South  to  North, 

When  the  month  of  March  comes  round, 
By  the  wind  aroused. 

With  hair  oil  soused, 

I burst  from  the  frozen  ground. 


Youth  blighted  thus 
Will  raise  a muss; 

Be  he  fish,  flesh,  fowl  or  man. 
Shall  the  genus  hare 
Such  heresy  dare, 

As  to  monkey  with  nature’s  plan. 


And  for  thirty  days. 

In  the  March  sun’s  rays ; 
On  a terrible  tear  I fly. 
Then  I sleep  at  home 
Like  an  old-time  gnome, 
Till  eleven  months  are  by 
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Herr  Pondersmitzer — Defunct. 


The  old  grad,  heaved  a reminiscent  sigh  and 
delivered  himself  much  as  follows : Some  peo- 
ple sav  that  when  a man  is  dead  sis  sold  has 
gone  "where  the  wicked  cease  from  troubling." 
but  to  this  day  I feel  that  old  Fritz  Pouder- 
smitzer's  ghost  had  something  to  do  with  our 
troubles  on  the  night  of  which  1 am  going  to 
tell  you. 

As  his  coffin-plate  expleained.  Fritz  was  a 
worthv  Dutrlnnan  who  "went"  this  life  in 
December  of  1874.  Flow  we  came  into  pos- 
session of  the  worthy  man's  skeleton  is  a story 
quiekly  told.  He  died  on  a farm  a few  miles 
from  town  in  midnwinter  and  during  a bliz- 
zard. What  folks  he  had  nailed  him  into  a 
cheap  coffin  and  put  him  away  in  an  out-house 
with  as  much  ceremony  as  the  frightful 
weather  would  allow.  There  he  waited  inter- 
ment till  the  frost  shohld  be  sufficiently  out  of 
the  ground,  and  there  he  remained  when  the 
farm  was  shortlv  after  sold,  and  his  family  dis- 
appeared. nobody  knew  where. 

The  next  occupants  of  the  place  had  a son 
who  was  taking  a medical  course  at  a little 
college  up  the  state.  This  son  used  Herr 
Fritz  for  purposes  of  investigation  along 
medical  lines,  and  finally  left  him  a nice!}  put- 
together  skeleton,  went  off  to  a city  practice 
and  made  a great  success.  Meanwhile  the 
son’s  folks  lived  on  in  comfortable  style  at  the 
old  stone  farm  house  and  Herr  Fritz  awaited 
disposal  put  away  in  his  coffin  in  the  attic. 

Mv  room-mate  knew  the  family  well,  and, 
upon  one  of  his  visits,  he  learned  the  story  and 
became  interested.  His  taste  in  mural  decora- 
tion ran  to  the  fantastic  and  he  at  once  appre- 
ciated the  imposing  effect  of  a skeleton  hung 
in  one  particular  niche  ni  our  college  room. 
He  finalh  obtained  permission  to  dispose  of 
the  "remains."  The  family  being  only  too 
anxious  to  get  rid  of  so  grewsome  a boarder, 
who  was  beginning  to  get  on  their  conscience, 
were  careful  not  to  inquire  as  to  what  we 


wished  to  do  with  him.  They  only  stipulated 
that  we  get  him  away  without  causing  too 
much  curiosity  among  the  neighbors. 

Thus  it  was  that  one  very  dark  night  my 
room-mate  and  I trudged  off  down  the  muddy 
road  for  Bethlehem,  carrying  between  us  a 
cheap  pine  coffin.  We  were  in  high  spirits  at 
first,  bit  gradually  lapsed  into  silence  as  we 
realized  what  would  be  the  consequences  if 
seen  with  our  suggestive  burden.  A few 
teams  with  lanterns  splashed  by  and  although 
we  were  careful  to  keep  Fritz's  conveyance 
out  of  sight  we  were  afraid  that  suspicions 
might  have  been  sufficiently  aroused  to  cause 
somebody  to  warn  the  police  to  look  out  for  us. 

Just  outside  town  we  opened  the  coffin — the 
lid  was  merely  tied  down — and.  concealing  it 
in  the  underbrush,  proceeding,  carrying  F'ritz 
between  us. 

We  made  our  way  entirely  by  allevs  and 
nothing  happened  till  we  crossed  almost  under 
a ight  and  came  upon  a policeman.  Well,  old 
F'ritz's  grinning  skull  was  looking  out  under 
my  arm  and  his  beastly  old  bones  were  rattling 
so  you  could  hear  them  a block. 

My  room-mate  said  "Good  evening,  cap- 
tain." and  the  policeman  was  suspicious  at 
once.  “Hold  on."  he  said,  "what  you  got 
there?"  We  were  making  great  time  down 
the  alley  when  he  started  after  us ; and  then 
Fritz  began  making  trouble.  Rattle!  you 
never  heard  such  a racket.  He  was  well  put 
together  and  very  light,  but  mighty  awkward 
to  hang  onto.  We  ran  and  ran  and  the  cop  re- 
mained in  the  immediate  background.  Xo 
matter  where  we  twisted  and  turned  that  bun- 
dle of  bones  rattled  and  banged  so  we  might 

have  had  a band  along  with  us.  In  crossing  a 
street  we  managed  to  increase  our  following 

to  three — the  Bethlehem  police  force  in  those 
days  was  only  sin  ; it  was  before  the  days  of 
class  banquets'. 

The  worst  of  it  was  that  the  whole  town  was 
becoming  aroused.  Windows  would  go  up 
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behind  us  and  as  we  looked  down  a street 
ahead  we  would  see  lights  all  along  it.  It  was 
then  that  Fritz  began  to  complicate  matters  by 
c nuing  to  pieces.  I don't  know  how  it  is  now 
but  in  our  day  it  was  a penitentiary  offense  to 
carry  a skeleton  on  the  street.  1 tell  you  we 
were  two  pretty  worried  boys  as  we  scooted 
along,  now  making  for  the  open  country.  I 
was  carrying  the  skull,  most  of  the  ribs  and 
one  leg,  and  had  to  continually  stop  and  pick- 
up bones  that  kept  dropping.  We  did  not 
wish  to  leave  any  evidence  to  prove  what  was 
the  nature  of  our  passenger.  We  could  feel 
pretty  certain  that  the  police  had  not  seen 
enough  to  incriminate  us,  but  if  "Exhibit  A” 
happened  to  be  a few  vertebrae  picked  up  in 
our  wake  it  would  be  all  day  with  us. 

Of  course  we  got  away  all  right  and  Fritz 
remained  hidden  for  months.  We  finally- 
managed  to  “assemble’'  him  in  our  room.  In 
looking  at  him  however  I always  thought  that 
I caught  a glimpse  of  the  malignant  spirit 
which  had  set  up  such  a tremendous  rattling 
on  that  eventful  night. 


Romance. 

In  a forest  enchanted, 

Down  an  evergreen  glade, 

A maiden  was  walking 
In  a dark  robe  arrayed. 

Came  a knight  to  her  riding, 

All  bloody  his  mail, 

His  strong  body  reeling 
As  a leaf  in  a gale. 

“ Long  years  have  I sought  you, 
My  j°y  and  my  pride 
Thus  he  spake  and  in  speaking 
Fell  forward  and  died. 


A Romance  of  St.  Patrick’s  Day. 

'Midst  the  muffled  roar  of  the  combing  sea. 

In  the  pale  gray  tints  of  dawn 
“There's  never  a penny  left  haid  he. 

And  my  watch  is  long  in  pawn.” 

As  the  sun  'gan  rise  and  the  bright  morn  came 
And  the  wind  o'er  the  heath  blew  free, 

He  told  me  this  tale  of  doubtful  fame, 

As  I tell  it  unto  thee. 

‘‘There  were  three  of  us  went  to  the  ball 
quo’  he, 

On  good  St.  Patrick's  day ; 

And  we  were  green  as  green  could  be. 

As  green  as  you.  Irish  day. 

And  there  were  several  Orangemen 
In  yellow  bright  arrayed. 

And  they  refused  to  let  us  in, 

Or  else  our  fee  we  paid. 

Right  soon  the  noise  of  war  awoke, 

And  clubs  were  flying  free, 

(For  we  were  all  so  deadly  broke 
We  could  not  pay  that  fee.) 

And  one  of  us  was  slain  outright, 

And  one  was  cast  in  jail ; 

And  I am  seeking  from  some  wight 
The  means  to  pay  his  bail. 

And  there  beneath  that  cloudless  sky, 

Close  by  the  sea’s  sad  moan, 

He  told  to  me  this  lengthy-  lie; 

And  asked  me  for  a loan.” 

UNTOUCHED. 

’Tyvas  the  third  year  Civil  speaking  to  a 
group  of  freshmen.  “Do  von  think.  ’ he 
groaned — “y  es,  its  my  deal — do  you  think  that 
true  genius  is  appreciated  ? Do  you  vainly 
delude  yourself  into  supposing  that  the  simple 
young  mind  radiating  pure  unapplied  scence 
— no  1 played  the  two  of  clubs — is  received 
with  delight,  nourished  and  nurtured  with  the 
loving  care  that  you  read  about  in  the  regis- 
ters?" At  this  point  the  Civil  had  difficulty  in 
restraning  his  emotion. 

"Listen,”  he  continued  when  lie  had  re- 
gained his  self— control  and  led  twice  out  ( f the 
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wrong  hand,”  and  1 will  disallusion  von.  No 
choice  young  bud  could  have  been  more  prom- 
ising than  was  I when  as  a freshman  I entered 
Lehigh.  1 dreamed  and  lived  a practical  and 
successful  engineer.  1 had  the  engineering  in- 
stinct in  its  most  advanced  stages.  1 neglected 
alii  else  to  meditate  upon  questions  connected 
with  my  profession — Didn’t  you  play  a dia- 
mond on  that  last  trick  ? I remember  I began 
my  thesis  during  the  first  month  I was  in  col- 
lege— a treatise  on  the  best  method  of  substi- 
tuting a x per  cent,  underground  sewerage 
system  for  the  surface  system  then  in  use  in 
the  Bethlehems.  In  addition  to  this — look 
here,  I didn’t  cut  those  cards  ? — I thought 
not — In  addition  to  this,  I say,  I was  mentally 
constructing  and  operating  an  immense  water 
system  with  the  money  annually  spent  in  main- 
taining the  present  pumping  station,  'n  all 
my  calculations  1 found  need  for  onlv  the 
most  elementary  mathematics.”  Here  the 
Civil’s  demeanor,  which  had  become  quite 
martial,  was  again  plaintive  and  almost  tear- 
ful. “I  decided,”  he  resumed,  gently  trumping 
his  partner's  estabelishd  suit  and  applying  his 
handkerchief  to  the  corner  of  bis  eye,  “to  con- 
duct my  course  without  aid  from  the  depart- 
ment of  mathematics.” 

“This  happy  dream  was  destined  to  be  rude- 
ly shattered.”  The  Civils  grief  was  terrible  to 
behold.  “Stilll  clinging  to  ancient  and  worn- 
out-  ruts,  the  callege  authorities  actually  in- 
sisted upon  my  following  a system  of  studies 
laid  down  by  themselves — one  in  which  mathe- 
matics was  a very  prominent  feature.  In  vain 
I argued  that  but  a few  months  of  my  own 
method  of  instruction  had  enabled  me  to  solve 
the  most  knotty  engineering  problems.  The 
opinionated  faculty  merely  ignored  my  more 
advanced  ideas.  My  parents  were  notified  that 
I had  consistently  absented  myself  from  classes 
in  mathematics,  and  they  actually  agreed  with 
the  absurd  notions  of  the  faculty. 

“That,  my  children,  was  three  years  ago. 
As  I have  found  it  an  absolute  necessitv  to  ob- 


tain my  degree  before  going  into  actual  work, 
I have  at  length  decided  to  outwardly  conform 
to  the  idea  that  what  is  necessary  for  success 
in  the  merely  average  intellect  applies  equally 
to  the  mind  of  genius.  I am  now  obliged  to 
lake  my  freshman  mathematics  in  order  to  stay 
in  college.  Thus  is  genius  discouraged.” 
With  his  features  saturated  with  tears,  the 
Civil  made  it  spades  on  a passed  make  with 
four  aces  in  his  hand,  and  amid  his  own  and 
liis  partner’s  howls  of  disappointment  and 
grief  their  opponents  quietly  turned  out  the 
lights  and  left  the  room. 

His  Plaint. 

Backward,  turn  backward,  O Time,  in  thy 
flight  1 

Feed  me  on  batter-bread  just  for  tonight ; 
Give  me  a slice  of  old  Indian-eorn  pone. 

And  a lump  of  real  butter  whose  hair  has 
been  shorn, 

Fried  chicken,  hot  biscuit,  and  peach  marma- 
lade, 

And  a plate  full  of  cookies  like  those  mother 
made. 

I’m  tired  of  saner  kraut  and  other  Dutch 
grub, 

And  the  ham  and  stale  sausage  at  the  Eating 
Club  ; 

’Tis  only  for  one  meal  at  home  that  I write — 
Just  kindly  turn  backward,  O Time,  in  thy 
flight  ! 


There  is  a curious  difference  between  a 
man  and  a motor  at  full  load.  The  efficiency  of 
the  former  is  zero,  while  that  of  the  latter  is  a 
maximum. 

The  boarding-house  chop — “A  rag  and  a 
bone,  and  a hank  of  hair.” 


— £en 


T HE  LEHIGH  B URR. 


The  Tetters  We  Write. 

My  Dear  Mother: — I followed  your  ad- 
vice and  personally  complained  to  Professor 
Stonebury  of  the  unjust  treatment  I have  re- 
ceived at  the  hands  of  the  department  of 
mathematics.  His  manner  was  not  in  the  least 
sympathetic,  as  you  said  it  would  be,  in  fact 
he  was  exceedingly  short  and  almost  brutal.  I 
nearly  lost  my  temper  and  might  have  said 
something  to  hurt  his  feelings  if  bis  unwar- 
ranted harshness  had  not  taken  me  by  sur- 
prise. 

Edmond  wishes  to  add  a few  words. 

Your  loving  son, 

Rudolph. 

Dear  Ma  : — Rue  and  me  were  round  to  see 
old  Stoney  this  morning  and  I guess  Rue’s 
told  you  about  it.  I stuck  out  my  tongue  at 
him  behind  his  back  and  we  called  him  an  old 
pieface  when  we  got  outside.  Yours.  Ed. 


“Seen  the  new  Burr?” 
“No.” 

“Don’t  you  subscribe  ?” 
“Yes.” 

“Well,  what  for?” 

“To  send  away.” 


The  homeopathic  on  his  patient  tries 
A sugar-coated  pill, 

Which,  though  it  is  small  in  size, 
Completely  fills  the  bill. 


An  Allentown  Romance. 


The  Literary  Movement  at  Lehigh. 

The  college  register  is  out  and  copies  :>f  the 
edition  de  luxe  for  the  parlor  table  are  much 
sought  after  by  students  of  taste.  The  social 
rating  of  local  society  is  the  feature  of  the 
work. 

5k  ^ 

Some  of  the  latest  price  lists  of  the  oyster 
houses  are  models  of  the  typographer’s  art. 

* * * 

It  may  be  mentioned  as  a gratifying  illus- 
tration of  the  spread  of  literary  taste,  that 
more  Supply  Bureau  bills  were  written  last 
month  than  during  any  time  since  the  last 
great  dun. 

'Jf 

Physics’  by  Benjamin  Franklin  is  a recent 
popular  production  which  enjoyed  quite  a 
vogue  among  the  Sophomores.  The  work  is 
enriched  with  a poetic  preface  and  six  half- 
tone engravings. 

* Jff  # 

“Sweets  To  The  Sweet”  or  “Thoughts 
Upon  Eating  Peter’s  Chocolate”  is  a recent 
poem  by  a member  of  the  Supply  Bureau 
1 rust,  and  is  well  spoken  of  in  literary  circles. 
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A R E V X E W . 


“In  Western  camps,”  by  Bishop  Talbot,  which  made  its  first  appearance  in  Harpers 
March  number,  is  sure  of  a gool  reception.  Its  humor  is  of  a high  class  and  would  delight 
the  most  finical  Englishman  as  much  as  it  does  his  perverted  ( ?)  American  cousin.  Besides 
it  is  so  abundant  that  one  feels  guilty,  rather  like  a school  boy  who,  having  paid  for  five 
cents  worth  of  candy,  has  an  absent-mmded  shop-keeper  give  him  five  pounds  instead.  In 
the  present  regime  of  the  horrid  “Octupus”  this  is  altogether  a novel  experience  and  one 
which  even  the  most  optimistic  do  not  expect  to  have  thrust  on  them  very  often. 

Almost  each  paragraph  presents  more  interesting  adventures  than  are  to  be  found  in  the 
ordinary  short  story. 

The  day  of  the  old  West,  that  it  portrays,  with  its  roughness,  isolation  and  hardship  is 
passing,  indeed  has  already  passed.  Its  developing  civilization  reminds  us  of  the  erection  of 
the  steel  frame  of  a building  which  projects  into  the  sky ; rugged,  bare  and  difficult  of  access; 
but  which  is  the  backbone  of  the  elegant,  convenient,  finished,  structure.  A reliable  descrip- 
tion of  this  pioneer  life,  although  valuable  now,  will  become  invaluable  with  time,  and  this 
assures  "In  Western  Camps”  a lasting  place  on  the  book  shelf  of  the  world. 

To  the  student  of  character  the  book  will  present  a nut  with  a generous  kernel.  The 
success  of  the  Bishop  is  due  to  several  causes.  His  personal  appearance  is  a factor.  Tact 
we  would  grade  99  27-100  per  cent.  Wecan’t  imagine  anything  better,  but  they  say 
nothing  is  perfect.)  But  the  characteristic  qualities  which  contribute  most  largely  to  the 
end  are  broad  sympathy  and  good  fellowship.  These  carrv  everything  Wore  them. 

If  we  had  fewer  pessimistic  icebergs  of  congealed  virtue  and  more  “good  fellows”  filling 
our  pulpits,  the  question  of  the  slim  male  attendance  at  church  would  no  longer  be  agitated. 

K V » 

Not  New,  But  Well  Worth  Repeating. 

The  late  Prof.  Ringer  had  a very  strong  sense  of  humor.  A freshman  who  entered  with 
'04,  having  a smattering  of  French,  wished  to  get  credit  for  bis  work.  He  was  told  that  all 
that  was  necessary  was  to  go  to  Prof.  Ringer,  in  evening  dress  and  answer  a few  questions 
with  “Oui,  Monsieur.”  He  went  to  the  professor's  house  and  stated  the  purpose  of  his  visit 
in  the  usual  rattled  manner  of  a Freshman.  Prof.  Ringer  sized  him  up,  then  said,  “Quel 
est  votre  nom.”  “Oui,  Monsieur,”  answered  the  freshman.  “Mais,  quel  est  votre  nom?” 
“Oui,  Monsieur.”  “Oucl  est  votre  nom?”  The  freshman  saw  that  his  answer  was  wrong,  but 
was  too  rattled  to  think  of  anything  else,  so  again  replied.  “Oui,  oui.  Monsieur.”  “Quel- 
est-votre-nom?”  “Oui-Oui,  Monsieur,”  replied  the  freshman.  Then  the  professor's  grownig 
smile  broke  into  a laugh  as  lie  said,  “Veil  vhat  iss  your  name,  anyway?” 


It  was  our  good  fortune  to  hear  a retort,  so  clever  that  it  ought  not  to  be  speedih  for- 
gotten. while  the  American  Institute  of  Mining  Engineers  were  holding  their  meetings  in 
Bethlehem* — and  we  think  it  can  be  repeated  without  offense.  One  gentleman  in  the  course 
of  his  spe  ch.  jovially  compared  a friend  to  a compressed-air  cylinder.  Whereupon  the 
gentleman  referred  to  unhesitatingly  anspered  that  there  were  two  ends  to  a cylinder — at 
one,  air  under  high  pressure,  but  at  the  odier  a partial  vacuum. 
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WATCH  THEM 


GROW! 


E.  O’REILLY, 

COR.  3rd  AND  NEW  STS., 
and 

421-425  E.  3rd  ST. 


W«  purchased  the  entire  building  of  our  present  location  cor.  3rd  and  New 
Sts.,  and  added  1000  sq.  feet  more  space  for  our  clothing  and  Haberdashery  for 
Men  and  Boys. 

At  4*1-425  E.  3rd  St.,  you  will  find  Carpets,  Blankets  and  a general 
Department  Store,  with  pure  foods  our  specialty. 

PATRONIZE  OUR  ADVERTISERS. 


Tailors  and  Clothiers. 

Koch  Bros.,  Allentown. 

W.  S.  Mitman,  4th  and  New  Sts.,  So.  Beth. 
Schall,  Bethlehem. 

Schneller  & Snyder,  6 S.  Main  St.,  Beth. 
Louis  Reis,  55  S.  Main  St.,  Bethlehem. 
Jacob  Reed's  Sons,  Philadelphia. 

SHOES. 

N.  A.  Haas  & Son,  801  Hamilton  Street, 
Allentown. 

Young,  Main  Street,  Bethlehem. 

J.  M.  Schnabel  & Bro.,  Main  St.,  Beth. 
M.  E.  Kreidler,  17  E.  3d  St.,  So.  Beth. 

jewelers. 

E.  Keller  & Sons,  71 1 Hamilton  St.,  Allen- 
town. 

Theo.  Kampmann,  26  S.  Main  St.,  Beth. 
H.  H.  Greiner,  S.  Main  St.,  Beth. 

cafes,  restaurants,  etc. 

The  Brighton,  31  S.  New  St.,  Bethlehem. 
NadLer’s  Cafe,  4th  and  Broadway,  S.  Beth. 
Caffrey,  3d  and  New  Sts.,  So.  Beth. 

photographers. 

Eggert,  53  S.  Main  St.,  Beth. 

W.  M.  Flickinger,  17  Broad  St.,  Beth. 

W.  G.  McCaa,  319  Birch  St.,  So.  Beth. 


coal  and  ice. 

Penn  Coal  and  Ice  Co.,  So.  Beth. 
Waltman’s,  New  St.  Bridge,  Beth. 

books,  stationery,  etc 
The  Book  Exchange,  7 E.  4th  St.,  S.  Beth. 
Lehigh  University  Supply  Bureau,  Campus. 
Moravian  Publication  Concern,  144  S.  Main 
St.,  Bethlehem. 

department,  dry  goods. 

E.  O’Reilly,  421  E.  3d  and  3 New,  S.  Beth. 
C.  P.  Hoffman  & Co.,  3d  and  Birch,  S.  Beth. 
Lerch  & Rice,  Main  St.,  Beth. 

miscellaneous. 

Bethlehem  Preparatory  School,  Beth. 
Beck-Davis  Decorating  Co.,  7 N.  Main  St., 
Bethlehem. 

Bowen’s  Grocery,  8 S.  Main  St.,  Bethlehem 
Keystone  Printing  Co.,  Bethlehem. 

Lehigh  University,  South  Bethlehem. 
Zboyovsky,  Meats,  317  E.  3d  St.,  S.  Beth. 
Moore  & White  Machinery  Co.,  Phila. 

E.  P.  Wilbur  Trust  Co.,  S.  Bethlehem. 

B.  & B.  Laundry,  Bethlehem. 

Adam  Brinker  & Co.,  Trunks,  etc.,  119E. 
Third  St.,  So.  Beth. 

A.  C.  Huff,  Music,  7 So.  Main  St.,  Beth. 
Worsley  Bros.,  Furniture,  So.  Beth. 


Open  Day  and  Night. 

POOL,  SHUFFLE-BOARD,  BOWLING  ALLEY. 

Best  Wines  and.  Liquors. 


W.  P ERDELL,  - - . Proprietor. 


...THEO.  KAMPMANN... 

JEWELER  AND  OPTICIAN. 

LEHIGH  SOUVENIRS 

No.  28  South  Main  Street,  BETHLEHEM.  PA. 

Lehigh  University, 

South  Bethlehem,  Pa., 

HENRY  S.  DRINKER,  President 


The  University  offers  the  following  courses  : 

I.  In  General  Literature  : 

] . The  Classical  Course. 

2.  The  Latin-Scientific  Course. 

II.  In  Technology : 

1.  The  Course  in  Civil  Engineering. 

2.  The  Course  in  Mechanical  Engineering. 

3.  The  Course  in  Metallurgical  Engineering. 

4.  The  Course  in  Electrometallurgy. 

5.  The  Course  in  Mining  Engineering. 

6.  The  Course  in  Electrical  Engineering. 

7.  The  Course  in  Analytical  Chemistry. 

8.  The  Course  in  Chemical  Engineering. 

9.  The  Course  in  Geology. 

10.  The  Course  in  Physics. 

III.  Combined  Courses : 

Covering  five  or  six  years  and  leading  to  a 
technical  degree  in  addition  to  Bachelor 
of  Afts. 

For  further  information,  for  Registers  of  the  University, 
and  for  descriptive  circulars  of  the  different  courses,  address  : 

The  Registrar  of  Lehigh  University, 

SOUTH  BETHLEHEM,  PA, 


eeds’ 

of  Philadelphia 

FOR 

Smart  Styles 

IN 

Spring  and  Summer 
Clothing 
Furnishings 
Hats  and  Auto  Apparel 

1424-1426  Chestnut  St. 


CIk  E |p.  dlilbur  Crust  Companp, 

South  Bethlehem,  Pa. 


Capital,  - - - $500,000. 

Surplus  and  Undivided  Profits,  480,000. 


E-  P-  Wilbur, 

W.  A.  Wilbur, 

Arnon  P.  Miller, 
Wm.  V.  Knauss, 
Charles  T.  Hess, 
Eldredge  P.  Wilbur, 


President, 
Vice-President, 
and  Vice-President, 
Treasurer, 

Secretary, 

Assistant  Secretary. 


We  furnish  Letters  of  Credit  and  Travelers  Checks  available  in 

all  parts  of  the  world. 


Lehigh  BurX> 


n nftC.  / 06 


Date  Due 
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